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N y 4 8 THE l 0 14 
Iriſh CHRISTIAN DoCTRINE. | 
7 HERE Yuſice dare appear of late 
To take ſome Cogniſance of State; 


Where Yalour, ſternly, ſhew'd a Face 4 
In Oppoſition to his 9 


Here, as inſpir'd, the Chaplain roſe, > 


With graceful Action wip'd his Noſe; 
His Text (what fitter coy'd he chuſe ?) 
Was the laſt Chapter of the Jews. 
Then what Divinity came down, 
What Floods of Glory on the Town! 
Our Rhime religiouſly to merit, 
Preſents the Letter, and the Spirit. 

- BagTHREN, tis true, we boaſt a Call a 

Not in the Faſhion quite of Paul; | 
Modern Impulſes give a Jogg, „ 
Not like a Baſtinade or Flog; | | 
Not with a Blaze to hurt the Sight, 
But, like Aurora's gentle Light, 

Sheds on the Optics golden Rays, 
Then touches Bodies in ſuch- Ways; 
Juſt as a Cuſtard does the Belly; _ 
Here Things are mended, let me tell ye: 
Seventeen round Centuries produces, 
New Modes, new Miracles, new Ules. 
But ſtill new Sins, my Friends, aril-, 
From which I come to clear your Eyes; 
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| T6 ſew the Miſeries of ſinking © - 


Into Damnation, that ig, thinkin 


And prove that now the Teſt of Grace is 


To neel and worſhip at high Places 
Wuar Pity thoſe who'd rule Mankind, 
Can forge no Fetters for the Mind; 


Or get no Bladder to controul, 


. 
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Or hide this Vapour of the Soul; 
That rebel Particle, which ſprings, 
To judge of C s, and of 
As if, like Pope, or Cardinal, 
Thoſe Clay-made Gods could err at all: 

Or that mere Man, with common Senſes, 
Could reach thoſe high Intelligence. 
Strange !, they can't iſſue to a Nation 

One golden Bull or Diſpenſation, 

But every idle Noddle muſt 

Aſk, Is it honeft ? Is it juſt? 

Should Sheep thus, at their Maſter's Leering, 
Demand ; what mean ye by this Sheering ? 
Think ye, they'd leave the ſorry Cattle 

One Hair the more for all their Prattle? 

And think ye Projects of a S—, 

With heav'nly Being illuminate; 

By , byP e, ſanctified, 

Shall at a ' Noiſe be laid aſide ? | 


. 
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Vain are the Blaſts of Fool and Loon, 


Can howling Dogs arreſt the Moon ? 

When did the croaking Race withſtand 

The Squire from draining of his Land? 

And what has plebeian Clamour in it 

To ſtop one Rigi arume a Minute! ? . 
AY 


EE 
| Say, how an Irifþmen, who waits 
The juſt Reſolves of Briiiſb Pates, Rs Es 
Who owns Dependance, can inherie 
The Uſe of Soul, or Publick Spitit? 
Or, what's the ſame, has any Cauſe 

To claim, or Liberty, as 

A Do may ſatisfy the Queſtion, 
What an-Example for a Chriſtian | | 
He's my Dependant; I direct; 
He comes, he couches with Reſpe ct; 
Runs as I beckon, North, or South; 
Conveys me Money by his Mouth; 
And, at a previous Nod, or ſo, Ss 
Never, ah ! never, mutters, o. 

Lord! what Philoſophers are Beaſts 4. 8 
Obſerve, and rectify your: Taſtes: * 1 
How much to Virtue it conduces, 
To live entire for others Uſes, 1 | : 
- Mules, Camels, Aſſes, are = wiſe, 
They prove it ſtrongly to your Eyes; 
And that the Rule of all N | 
Is others Pleaſure, there's the End on 4 

Anp yet there are (ſo Fame reports), 
Who'll have their Bulls as well as 3 
Whoſe tangled Brains pretend to ſee, 
That, tho Dependant, they are „ £8 
Aver they fairly came to Life 
The Sons of Adam by his Wife; 
And from Dependance cannot dra 
Why Adam's Sons ſhou'd eat em raw; 
They think it ſhou' d be underſtood, 
That Pow'r was giv'n for publick Good, 


, A 


| 


Nor from his Preſence, fays K 


| 6 2 2 
A pleaſant Wim! as if. indeed PETTY 
Frogs were not made for Storks to ed; N 
Or little Jacks, in boggy Deed, e oct 
Cou'd Service hope f mighty Pike. 


PR. YE, let no Man utter, 
Was lent to guard his Bread and Butter; 
Such may as well profanely ſpeak, 
Church-Lands were granted 4 for their Sake; 1 
A Truſt to nouriſh Beggars Lives, 
Not all fot Paſtors and their Wives. 

But when did Levites at this Chat, 

Give up one Morſel of the Fat? 

Where Freedom dy'd, what ——'s Direction 
Wou'd ever give her Reſurrection; 5 | 
Unleſs indeed ſhe'd patient ſtay © © 
The proper Time, the World's laſt Day. 
And what the Clergy cou'd agree 

To bury deep without a Fee; © 

Who mal to rouſe her now think fit, 

A Thing not taught in holy — 
And why Hibernians ? when their Lyre 
In vainreſumes her wonted Fire. 
That which the Spirit once cou'd heave, 
And lift tranſported o'er the Slaves 
That which Saul's Fury tight allay,” 
And drive his boſom Inps away. 8 
When now, forſooth, the brazen strings 
Of Truth uncourtly found 'to ———s: 
The antique Strain no longer cheers 15 


No more can pleaſe a M s Eats ; ; 
4 
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Can drive a Baboon or a Bear. 


TREN 


( 1 
Tuxx hint no Freedow-—gent 82 - 
Nor ſtir the Aſhes of the Dead: ae, = 
Adore f e, ſhe comes, Ane Au. 
In hallow'd Thunder, or in, Drums g 
And, more than Charity, unitees « vr.) 20 N 
All Senſe, all Virtues, and all Rights, | 
Tis true, before ſome Precedents 
Decry'd the Uſe of Soul ang Senſe ＋ 
When no Man claim'd his eee 
When Rogues were Thieves, and Thieves were 
Rogues: 
Then ye were more than Shadows, Elves, 
And had fome Title to yourfelyes, 
| But now Preſcription: bars ye quite, 
Wich proves it wrong to think of Right, 
And thoſe converſant in a Court, 
' Can cite an abſolute Report, | 
That he who ſleeps beyond fome Hine 
Drops all Pretence to future Pow'rs, - 
To Goods, to Chattles, Lands, and Pelf, 
Nor muſt he re- aſſume himſelf; 
For, ſhou'd he late expand his Eyes, 
They may indict him at. Aſſize; 
Shut up the Windows of his Skull, 
And get him hang'd for being dull. 
This is the Law-———-you've loſt your Time, 
A Caſe in Point, ſays S——t Prime. er, cant 
Axp Facts from Hiſtory are ſtated, 
To prove that Thinking abdicated, 
Which now, by Conſequence in Reaſon, 
To claim 18 ceitainly High. Treaſon: | 
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(8) 
Survey the Statutes, 'and Records 
That found no Judgments in your =——=, — 
Peruſe the fifty Orders, Bills 
That rule ye all without your Wills: 3 
Not one applying to your Senſe, 

But all directed to your Pence 
Which makes it clear upon the Matter, | 

No Man muſt think this Side the Water. 
But blank, like paſſive Broomflcks re 


- Utenſils ready for. the Hand 


Of C t Domeſtics, when thay call 
To ſweep the Nation———that is all. 

Yzr, for a while, I ſhall not boaſt 
Whoſe Property ye are the moſt. 1 18 
What! tho like Turks, who end their Days 
By Bou: ſtring pull'd two diff rent _ 


| Ye ſtand; while Fellow-SubjeQts may 


Therehaw! your Commerce quite away; 
And here P —½e inſiſtse 
To drag your Farthings as it liſts. 
Yet on the Point of downright rt 
Be not, my Brethren, prone to wrangling; 
For, ſure, no Horſe. of little Brains, 
Will ever quarrel with the Reins; - 

Or grudge to travel flow, or faſter, 


Or break his Neck, to ſerve a Maſter; 
Then who'd, like 2. ahoes, have the Curſe 
To be outdone by any Horſe. 


THrrs be my firſt Diviſion reckon'd Iv 
Let's pauſe——and now to part the ſecond. 
Hencs, ye Profane ! nor ſing, nor ſay, 


.Ye ſneering Satyrs, get away; 


Point 


D 


And thou, O Pow'r Levitical! 
I know not how thy Name to bawl; 


. 
point not a Finger, grin no Faces 
At Heads, or Tails, of Saints, or 4—.— 


Thou, that in Shape of yellou Golf. 
Inſpir'd of Vraelites the Half, - 
Who in each Age, in ev'ry Nation, 

Gave to thy Prieſts the fat Vocation Þ 
Come, like a Mitre, to my Brain, 

And fire't with panegyric Strain: 
Paint the Great Y——-y, the DireQor,.. 
No Troy cou'd boaſt of ſuch a Hector; 


In Wiſdom' s Lore, in Arts to bleſs us, 


Eclips'd your Solons, your Ulyſſes 3, -+ | 
More than * wou'd compleat, 
And gently force to Nature's State. 


So kind, ſo good, ſo ſoft, ſo gracious; 


He'd leave more pure than did Milefins, 
Stripp'd, and refin'd, as Adam trod; 


That ye like him might walk with Gov. 


Take of his Ats-a Sketch or two, 


And fee what Sampſon more could do: 


See if it enter'd in the Skulls 
Even of the Sopbies or Moguls. | 
IN the firſt Place, like a "Coloſſus, 
He plac'd a high Prieft quite a- croſs us; 
With Legs extended oer the People, 
One foot on Ct, and one on Steeple ; 1 


Eut not like * Lemuel to Nee, , 


Or ſquirt a DES in the Face. 


: No, 


+ It is difficult to ys what this Monof lable means, ex- 
t to vex them. oyage to Liliput. 
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(10) 


No, 'twas to ſhew his Puiſfan ce. 


nd the Saints in ke per 


2 the firſt con'd never boaſt. | 


A fitter Hand to rulethe Roaſt : 


Nor cou'd the late almighty Moſes, 2 "xe 


Bettet transfer your ſheepiſh Noſes. 


For, as the Bodies of the Nation 


Have to their Souls ſome near Relation: 
And as the Prieſt wou'd bleſs thoſe Sbuls, 


And make them happy as the Fou ls; 


He gives the Bodies to his Care, 
To purge them pure as pureſt Air; ; 


Relie ve the Laity from the Truſt, 


And raiſe the Kingdom of the Juſt. 

HRE was Beneficence divine; 
Then ſhine, Millennium, prigthee ſhine. 
Let Sword and Crozier blended (way, . 
Like Alligator, Land and Sea 
Curates in Captains, Orders ſpread, 
Amphibious Crabs of black and red; 
Till like the Zodiac lern appears, 
And heav'nly eee, bleſs her Years. 


Was charg'd as dealing with the Devil, 
That he, to gratify his Guts, 
Had ſwallow'd Caſtles down like Nuts. 
For which without or Judge or Jury, 


Condemn'd be was, and chen with: Fury 
Dubb'd with hard Names, and Sons of W-—-'s, 


Bewray'd and Cudgell'd out of Doors. 


2 e did not 9 intervene, 


Fact, a Guardian- angel plain) 


i 


They'd 


(it). 

They'd p ull (O hard Caſe) thro' his Jaws. 22 
What Belton melted in their Maws 
Which was no more, as Gp is juſt, 
Than ſome few Scraps of Barrachoruf, 
And Cruſts digeſted, none ſuppoſe 
He'd ſuffer now to fume” a Noſe; 
When Cats, for Cleanlineſs: renown'd, 
Take Care their Filth be cover'd round: 
The Man immortal, whom no Rhine 
Shall ever fumigate to Time; e 
Whoſe Decency no Cat or Rent 4 
Cou'd ever equal here at leaſt: 
Now, in pure Kindnels to the Nation, 
Suppreſſes Stinks by Pr . n. en an 

Bur ſee the virtuous D-—e unmaſk' py i 
He brings Conſent, tho never aſſc'd: | 
Conſent, that follow'd ſtill of Tore, 
A Miracle! now comes before 
Enough to ſtartle Jews or Chriſtian; 
The Anſwer previous to the Queſtion. 
Here into Proof the Scripture's burſt, 


The laſt, amazing! jumps the firſt. 


Breech may the Belly now precede; 
The Belly wonder at the Lead. 
Carrs run before with Vigour ſtrong, 
And draw th' aftoniſh'd Steeds along 
Trvs — 21 my Friends, 1 er x 
| leaſe, 
Can Nature s Rules reverſe with Eaſe : 
Or, like good Clerics, may, forſooth, 
Exhibit Myſtery, for Truth, | 5 | 
| 5 Yet 
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keep Jewiſh Snare for Pt p-—g. 
| Rik And pr'ythee why? Becauſe the Saile, 


Al The learned B 
ber to the World have made it known, | 
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(12) 
Yet ſee the Wickedneſs among us, 


How ſome have Faith no more than Dang. has; 
But thoſe in Charity, I pray, 


May ſwift Perdition ſnatch . 


Previous Conſent ! that glorious Boon, 

The Emanation of the Moonn 
Shining Preamble, all the Struggle. 
Of our-good /————y nam'd a "eg > 2A 1 
Traduc'd, blaſphem d, 22 paltry tricking; ; 


They ſay, was muddy'd to beguile.;. 


| ue, Daſh d by ſome Rabbies near St. 2 ys 


Tae Sons wr Aurt ſacra Names. 

But this, we're ſure, is diſavow'd ; 

Preamble iſſu'd from a Clou 

Down to our M- rs, ſuch Schemes 

Deſcend in Viſions and in Dreams; 

Hence thoſe in high and holy Stations 

Receive them all as Revelations. . 5 
A ruousaxD Arguments might come, 

Like the Swiſs Troops, at Beat of Drum ; 

To ſilence, bear down all the Fellows, 

Who dare at Dr blow their Bellows. 

But I refer-my Hearers toward 

1, B——, and 8 


The People's Money's not their own ; 
But when they put it in a Box, 

It turn'd the Property of Locks... 

They vouch for C- ts, for, to be ſure, 


They knew them well, they ſaw them pure. 


Gave 


(13) 
Gave it on Oath, a Juggler's Sin 
FE No Stateſman's Wig cou'd enter in. 
as; Preamble only ſought a Right, 
| And never hop'd a Farthing by't. 
That our R' Threats, Carefles, 
His Bs, his P=n—'s were to bleſs us. 
He had no View in dealing Scraps, 
No Vermin- Catcher ſetting Traps. 
Then for diſplacing they diſpoſe, R 
He was not angry with the Nor; 
Nor cou'd his gen'rous Soul be under, + , » 
Concern at miſſing of the Pfl. r: Thom der” 
| He but caſheer'd them at the Hour, 
„ To ſhew his Piety in Pow'r;, | 
| Empty to ſend the Great away, 
To take the Hunger'd into Pay : 
And thoſe poor E/aus all encourage, , 
Who'd ſell Poſterity for Porrage. _ 


Hap I, my Friends, but half the Bourke 
Of that Free Orator, La———e, Carles 
Ft But half his Eloquence, and Face, | 
m; How won'd I blazon out his G—e! Grace | 
| Paint that Sagacity in Scrawls, 
That found a Plot upon the Walls; 
| By Blackſmith's lighting up like Tinder, 
—d; | TobunP————eto Cinder. 
| And O! when Credit, like a Swan, 
Was ſadly ſinging, Dead, and gone, 
How he aroſe, and magiſtratdſe .. 
With inſtant Fiat, reinſtated; b 
EX, LN | | | Then 


1 
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Stamp'd for a ghaſtly Guard to ſtir; 
March'd to the Water at their Head; 5 
Old Ocean, trembling all with — 
Receives his Orders, and obeys. 
Nor riſques a Whipping for his Scas; 


Then like Glebdubqrib- Governor % f 


272 


The boiſt'r _ Winds were ev'n conſenting, x 


They fear'd at Ct a Repreſenting ; 
Saw 3 Kingdom in a Scale, 


Cou'd not weigh down his lighteſt Tale. 


So greets the Great Man, as with ſighing, 135 


Who now retreating, haſty, ff Ning. 
Like hunted Beaver, took his Bones 


8 Jhones _ left in Lieu = beſt of 3 


Now to ſum 1 up, and, from the Whole, 


Inculcate Leſſons for the Soul, 


Shou'd C—ts, to keep us cool in Blood, 


Take off unneceſſary Food; 

Shou'd they the Decalogue repeal, 

Or ſtretch P xe to 1 

Let none preſume it low D 

Nor loll their Tongues at Right 93 
But know one Laud the Sarfa ce treads, 
Still fourteen Straffords carry Heads, 
Than Gorgons fiercer, their s the Skulls 
Cou'd turn Preambles into Bulls; 
Cou'd ſend us Letters, Reſolutions, 
To eat up Laws and Conſtitutions. 


In thoſe be C—ts, be Heav' n reſpected; 
One Word, one Doubt, you re diſaffected. 


t Gulliver's Travels, 


Like 


ike 


Got Saints, 


e | 
Like the wopll'd Lamb ſeem fofely en - 


Diſcharge the Man, and take the Sheep in; 
Drop ev'xy Senſe, without all Samming, 


This — the worthleſs. World from Damning, 
 Maxams: like theſe, you'll find in Stories, 
got Senators their Glories. 
Then by Example ſeek to merit, 
How bleed aug the Poor in Spirit! 
Thoſe that themſelves, ſhall riſe.” 
Not to the Gallows, but the Skies, 9 N | 
Tavs young Achilles, Poets tell, 
To riſe the nobler, div'd in Hell. 
Thus hoary S 4 mark'd the Seaſon” 
Nr the Antipodes of Reaſon; 
ſtrangling there with Hem's, and Hah' . 
He beat the Chaos of the Laws; 
Thro' wond'rous Mazes took a Ramble, 
To clear Preamble by Preamble. - 
What tho' Narration creeping round i ts. 15 


It dropp'd in Darkneſs where he found it, 


Yet by a central Whirlwind blown n 

He ſprung triumphanto'er M——e. e 
By Formal ſee what Wonders done! 

A Mince-pye, Save all, Mother's Son, 

When taught by Aye's and No's to ftir, 

Cou'd jump at once low' - r; | 

Ev'n on aB h the Cuſhion foil, Be 1 74 

That lately held a G——re and B | . fe ©, 

When thus Caligula the Great | * 

Had made his Horſe a Magiſtrate, 


The Conſul ſleek, with ſtately Grace, 


Took Scipio's Station, Tully's Place. 0 
| | | IR 
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Sin 
Shall Pom K ich 1 are ak anew; ©: 
For, like the Sun, the Breath ofs, 
Can give the coldeſt Creepers Wings; 
Set them all flying, flutt'ring, coaching; 
Off with your Bonnets, no Reproaching. 
On Parchment Pinions call d Wanne 


See the new Flyers, ſee tles; 
The Men of Ægypt from their Sods, 


Thus ſaw the Reptiles riſe to Gods. 


Such are the Honours that await 


The Caſb-Preamblers of the State; 


Such in Proportion too ſhall bleſs, 

The Man who aids them more or leſs. 
Then, if you'll ſpeak, my Sons, begin, 
By ſhewing Yultures never ſin; 

To Kites and Crows, you ſee, is giv 'n 

A Right to prey at large, by Heav'n. 
S have the like; and the World Pray 
At J. tt is always ſpelt with e; 


So may it flouriſh, now and then 
And told eternally—Amen. 1 Sante 
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